ently my nervous system won't stand that lie wore than
a hundred times without protest cither*"

Wanda dressed quite simply, scrupulously shunning
the theatrical, yet most stage people in both Ftirope and
America, particularly actors, even seeing her fur the first
time, took her for an actress. She never spoke a single
word to me or anyone else that would indicate she had
ever considered an acting careen Only now, too late, dors
it flash through my mind that perhaps the people who
judged by first impressions were right. If is possible thai
she, always concealing her deepest wishes the most art-
fully, would after all have liked very much to be .in ac-
tress, but she loved this carefully hidden lonjjinjj so
dearly that she would not for the work! luve betrayal
it to me or anyone. If this be true, she took tlut secret
along with her many other secrets to the grave as she
took to the grave also the many secrets* of mine that 1
entrusted to her, and that I never told to .mother vml,
because I have never in my life known anyone, either
man or woman, who could keep a secret so palWtly,
nay so passionately, as she.

Wanda knew a great deal about my private past, per <
haps more than I imagine- Of her, even now 1 know
virtually nothing about the period before 1 met her, f

am not given to asking questions, and as for her, what-*
